
10

COVE OR MONEY;

i OR,

'a perilous secret.
BT CHARLE READX,

scr of Tut Tourself la ffiJ Fle,"
etc, etc, etc

cn A PTE It IX.
XjOVEKS parted.

Walter, little il reaming the blow his
cwn lovf had, received, made Percy
write to Julia an apology, ami an invi-
tation to visit Iii rier house if lie was
forgiven. Julia said she could not for-ffirrthi- m,

and would not go. "Walter
aiil, "l;it on your lormet, and take a

littlo drive with me"
"Oh. with pleasure," Raid Julia, slyly.
B) then Walter drove her to the new

house, without a word of rrmonstranco
on hrr part, and Fltzroy met hrrnidlant,
Ena Wal Ut .slipped awav round a cor-
ner and when he ratno hack the quar-n- l

had dissolved. Jle had brought a
namiwr with all the necessaries of life.
Tablecloth, napkins, knives, forks,
rpoon. cold pie, salad, and champagne.
They lunched beside the brook on tho
lawn. The lover drank hi tealth,and
Julia Appointed him solemnly to tho
post of peacemaker," "for," taid Mie,

vou have bhown great talent that way,
and I fonee we shall want one, for wo

hall bo always quarrelling; shaVt
hp. Percy V"

"N o; Ii never again."
Then you mustn't be Jealous."

Tm not. I lrspi.se J Jealousy. I'm
above it."

"Oh, indent," said Julia, yly,
T-oine- , don't begin again, you two,"

aid Walter, "or no ehanpagne."
"Now what a horrid tin eat!" said

Julia. "I'll be good, for one."
In short they had a merry time, and

Walter drove Julia home. Hoth wero
la high tplrit.

In the hall Walter found a short noto
from Mary Hartley.

"Dkau. i'h'.au Wai.tkh, I vrlte with a
bltM'Uing In-ar- t to U li you that papa liaon!y
Jut liUrDvrrisi our lUtaelum-nt- , audi iuii

?Tlcvel to say ho disapprove of It, und has
nie to encourage your lovt, thnt

Li dearer to me than nil the worM. It I

fry hard. It norms so cruel, ilut I must
bey. Do not make obvdloncc too dlfllcult,

dear Walter. And Tr;t, pray ilo not be a
unhappy as I am. lie xjivh lie lias reasons,
but hu nas not told me wnat they are, ex-
cept that your father lias other views for
you; but, indeed, with both parent against
us what can we do? Forjdvt in- the pain
this will Ive you. AhIc yourself whether It

m any 1". You were all the worl tf;lves Now everything Is dull and dhtastn-fu- l.

What a chaue in on little d.y I We
are very unfortunate. Uut it cannot be for-
ever. And If you will b constant to me,
you know I hhall :ojou. I could not chance.
Ah, Widter, 1 litt e thought, when I nald 1

Would teii:p-ri- liow noon 1 should bj call-
ed on to do it. Icn't wilre anymore for
crying. 1 do nothing but cry ever since
papi was so crnl; but 1 must o"15ey.

"Your loving, sorrowful
1 "Mauy."

Tins letter was a chilling blow to poor
Walter. He look it into his own room
and read it again and again. It brought
the tears into lib own eyes, and dis-
couraged him deeply for a time. Hut, of
course, he wys not so disused to suc-
cumb to authority as the weaker vessel
vn. lie wrote back:

"Mr on n Love. Iont crleve for m. I '

don't caro for anythinc so long as you love
me. 1 shall resist, of course. As for my
father, I a:n goinr to marry Julia to lVrcy
Fltzroy, and so end my governor's nonsense.
As for your father, 1 do not despair of soft-
ening him. It is only a check; it Is not a
defeat Who on earth can part us if we ara
true to each other. (Jod bless you, dearest!
I did not think yon l ived me so much. Your
letter gives me comfort forever, and only
disappointments for a time. Don't fret,

we-- t love. It will all be right In the end.
"Your grateful, hopeful love, till death,

"Walteh.'
Mary opened this letter with a beat-

ing heart. She read it with tears and
smiles and utter amazement. She knew
so little about the male character that
this way of receiving a knock-dow- n

blow astonished and charmed her. She
thought to herself, no wonder women
looked up to men. They trill have their
own way; they resist, of course. How
sensible; we give in, right or wrong.
"What a comfort I have got a man to
back me, and not a poor sorrowing".
despairing, obeying thing like myself!

So she was comforted for the minute,
and settled in her own mind that she
would be good and obedient, and "Wa-
lter should do all the lighting. Uut let-
ters soon cease to satisfy the yearning
hearts of lovers unnaturally separated.
Walter and Mary lived so near each
other, yet now they never met. Hartley
took care of that. He told Mary she
must not walk out without a maid or
ride without a servant; and he gave
them both special oders. He even
obliged her with his own company,
though that rather bored him.

Under this severe restraint Mary's
health and spirits suffered, and she lost
gome of her beautiful color.

Walter's spirits were kept up only by
anger. Julia Clifford saw he was in
trouble, and asked him what was the
matter.

''Oh, nothing that would interest
you," said he, rather sullenly.

"Excuse me." said she. "I am always
Interested in the troubles of my friends,
and you have been a good friend to me.

"It is very good of you to think so.
Well, then, yes, I am unhappy. I am
crossed in love."

"Is it that fair girl you introduced me
to vrhen out riding?"

"Yes."
She is lovely."

"Miss Clifford, she is an angel."
"IIa! hal We are all angels till we

are found out. Who is the man?"
-- What man?"
That she prefers to my good Walter.

Ehe deserves a good whipping, your
Angel."

lluch obliged to you, Miss Clifford:
but the prefers no man to your good
"Walter, though I am not worthy to tie
ter shoes. Why, we are devotea to each
other."

Well, you needn't fly out at me. I
am your friend, as you will see. Make
me your confidante. Explain please.
How can you be crossed in love if there's

jno other man?" .

It's her father. He has discovered
--cur love, and forbids her to speafc to
xne "

Her father! said Julia, contemptn- -'
cnsXj. "Is that all? That for her fath-.c- rl

You shall have her in spite of fifty
. fathers. If it bad been a lover, now.- -

I should have talked to him, not to
rou," caid Waiter, with his eyes
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"Be quiet, Walter; as it is not a lover,
nor even a mother, vou shall have the
girl; and a very sweet girl she is. Will
you accept me for your ally? Women
are wiser than men in these things, and
understand one another."

. . ...--"" f : i : rr 1 n : i I l v.

is good of you! Of course it will be a
gTeai messing to us Dom w nave yonr
sympathy and assistance."

"Well, then," said Julia, "begin by
telling me have you spoken to her
father?"

"Xo."
"Then that is the very first thing to

be done. Come, order our horses. We
will ride over directly. I will call on
Ji Hartley, and you on MLter. Sow
mind, vou must ignoreallthat 1ms pass-
ed, and just ask permission to court his
daughter. Whilst you are closeted with
him, tho yountc lady and I will learn
each other's mind with aceleritv you
poor slow things have no idea of.0

"I see one tiling," said Walter, "that
I am a child in such matters compared
with you. What decision! what promp-
titude!"

"Then imitate it. vountr man. Order
the horses directly; and she stamped
lier loot impatiently.

Walter turned to the stables without
another word, and Julia Hew up-stai- rs

to put on'her riding-habit- .

ii"ia lt lila ctn.ltr ti-if- li, n mtruu III llin r lit j ivill. lillff J

of the farm before him, and two re- - ,

speetablo but rather rough men Inclose
conference over it. These were practical ,

men from theeountyof Durham, whom .

lie iijki lerreieu out uy humum in an
agent, men whoknew a great deal about
coal. They had already surveyed tho
farm, ami confirmed Hope's opinion
that eoal lay below the surface of cer-
tain barren'thids, and the question now
was as to the exact sjt where it would
be advisable to sink the first shaft.

Hartley wan heart and soul in this,
and elevated by love of gain fur above
such punv considerations as trio nappi- - ;

nessof Marv Hartley and her lover, j

She, oor girl, sat forlorn in her little .

drawing-room-, and tried to draw a bit,
and tried to read a hit. and tried to reo- - i

oncilo a new (ierman symphony to her
ears as well as to her Judgment, w hich
told her it was too learned not to bo
harmonious, though it sounded ver)

Hut all these efforts ended m
a sigh of despond"ncy, and in brooding
on innocent delights forbidden, and a
prospect which, to her vouth and inex-
perience, seemed a wilderness robbed
of the sun.

Whilst she sat thus pensive and sad
there came a sudden rush and clatter of
hoofs, and Miss CM fiord and Walter
Clifford reined up their horses under
the very window.

Mary started up delighted at the bare
sight of Walter, nut amazed and puz-
zled, nie next moment her quirk in-

telligence told her this was some daring
manoeuvre or other, and her heart beat
high.

Walter opened the door and stood be-

side it, affecting a cold ceremony.
"Miss Hartley, I have brought Miss

Clifford to call on you at her request.
My own visit is to your father. here
shall I find him?"

"In his study," murmured Miss Hart-le- v.

"Walter returned, and tho two ladies
looked at each other steadily for one
moment, and took stock of one anoth-
er's dress, looks, character, and souls
with supernatural rapidity. Then Mary
smiled, and motioned her visitor to a
seat, and waited.

Miss Clifford made her approaches
obliquely at first.

"I ought to apologize to vou for not
returning vour call lit fore this. At any
rate, here 1 am at last."

"You are most welcome, Miss Clif-
ford " said Mary, warmly.

".Now the ice is broken, I want you
to call me Julia."

"May I?"
"Vou may, and you must, if I call you

Mary. Why, yoifknow we are cousins;
at least I suppose so. We are both cous-
ins of Walter Clifford, so we must be
cousins to each other, Mary." .

And she fixed her eyes on her hostess
in a very peculiar way.

Mary returned this fixed look with
such kc"h intellicrenco that her grav
eyes actually scintillated.

"Mary, I seldom waste much time be-
fore I come to the point. Walter Clif-
ford is a good fellow; he has behaved
well to me. I had a quarrel with mine,
and Walter played the peacemaker, and
brought us together again without
wounding my pride. Hy-and-- by I found
out Walter himself was in grief about
you. It was my turn, wasn't it? I
made him tell me all. lie wasn't very
willing, but I would know. I see his
love is making him miserable, and so is
yours, dear."

"Oh, yes."
"So I took it on me to advise him. I

have made him call on your father.
Fathers sometimes pooh-poo- h theii
daughters affections; but when the son
of Colonel Clifford comes with a formal
proposal of marriage, Mr. Hartley can-
not pooh-poo- h him."

Mary clasped her hands, but said
nothing.

Julia flowed on:
"And the next thing is to comfort you.

You seem to want a good cry, dear.
"Yes, I d-- do."

Then come here and take it."
No sooner said than done. Mary's

head on Julia's shoulder, and Julia's
arm round Mary's waist.

"Are you better, dear?"
"Oh, so much."
"It is a comfort, isn't it? Well, now,

listen to me. Fathers sometimes delay
a girl's happiness; but they don't often
destroy it; they don't go and break her
heart as some mothers do. A mother
that is resolved to have her own way
brings another man' forward; fathers
are too simple to see that is the only
way. And then a designing mother
cajoles the poor girl and deceives her,
and does a number of things a man
would call villainies. Don't you fret
your heart out for so small a thing as a
father's opposition. You are sure to
tire him out if he loves you, and if he
doesn't love you, or loves money better,
why, then, he is not a worthy rival to
my cousin Walter, for that man really
loves you, and would marry you ifyou
had not a penny. So would Percy Fltz-
roy marry me. And that is why I pre--'
fer him to the grenadiers and plungers
with silky mustaches, and half an eye
cn me and an eye and a half on my
money."

Many other things passed between
these two, but what we nave endeavor-
ed to repeat was the cream of Julia's
discourse, and both her advice and her
sympathy were for the time a wonder-
ful comfort to the love-sic-k, solitary
girl.
. But our buainesa it with Walter Oif--

rrra. as soon as ne was announces, J

air. uartiey aismisseu nis ruggei visi-tors.a- nd

received Walter affably, though
a little stiffly.

Walter opened his business at once,
and told him he had come to ask his
permission to court his daughter. He
said he had admired her from the first
moment,and now his happiness depend-
ed on her, and he felt sure he cotild
make her happv not, of course, by his
money, but by his devotion. Then as
to maKing a proper provision for her
, Here Hartley stopped him.
' "My young friend," said he, "there
can be no objection either to your per-
son or to your position. Hut there are
difficulties, and at present they are seri-
ous ones. Your father has other views."

"Hut, Mr. Hartley," said Walter,
eagerly, "he must abandon them. The
ladv is engaged."

"Well, then,-- said Hartley, "it will be
time to cojne to me when he has aban-
doned those views, and also overcome
Ids prejudices against me and mine.
Hut there is another difficulty. My
daughter is not old enough to marry,
and I object to long engagements.
Kverything, therefore, points to delay,
and on this I must insist."

Hartley having taken this moderate
ground, remained immovable. Ho

ronusetl to encourage no other suitor:init in return he had a right to demand
that Walter would not disturb his
daughter's peace of minduntil th pros-
pect was clearer. In short, instead of
being taken by surprise, tho result
showed Hartley quite prepared for this
interview, and he baffled theyoungman
without olTendinghlm. He wascautious
not to do that, because he was going to
mine for coal. and feared remonstrances,
and wanted Walter to take his part, or
at least be neutral knowing his love for
Mary. So they pal tt 1 good lricnds;but
w hen he retailed the result to.IuliaClif-fcr- d

she shook her head, and said tho
old fox had outwitted him. Soon after,
knitting her brows in thought for some
time, she said, "She Is very young,much
younger than she looks. lam afraid
you will have to wait a little, and
watch."

"Hut," said Walter, In dismay, Mam I
not to we her or sneak to her all tho
time I am waiting?'

"I'd see both fathers hanged first, if I
nas a man," said Julia.

In short, under the courageous advice
of Julia Clifford, Walter began to throw
himself in Mary's way, and look discon-
solate; that set Mary pining directly,
and Julia found her pale, and grieving
for Walter, and persuaded her to write
him two or three lines of comfort; she
did, and that drew pages from him.
Unfortunately he did not restrain him-Mi- f,

but thing his whole heart upon pa- -
er, and raised a tumult in the innocent
icart of her who read his passionato
ongings.

She was so worked upon that at last
one day she confided to Julia that her
oll nurse was going to visit her sister,
Mrs. Gilbert, who lived only ten miles
off, and she thought she should ride and
see her.

"When?" asked Julia, carelessly.
Oh, any dav next week," said'Mary,

carelessly. "Wednesday, if It is fine.
She will not be there till Monday."

"Docs she know?" asked Julia.
"l)h, es; and left because she could

not agree with papa about it; and, dear,
she said a strange thing a very strange
thing; she knew papa's reasons against
him. and they were her reiCsons for
him."

"Fancy that!" said Julia. "Your fath-
er told you what tho reasons were?"

"No; he wouldn't. They both treat
me like a child.

"You mean they pretend to she add-
ed.

"I see one thing; there is sonic mys-ter- v

behind this. I wonder what it is?"
"Ten to one, it is money. I am only

twenty, but already I have found out
that money governs the world. Let me
see your mother was a Clifford. She
must have had money. Did she settle
anv on you?"

d am sure I don't know."
"Ten to'one she did, and your father

is your trustee; and w hen you marry, he
must show his accounts and cash up.
There, that is where the shoe pinches."

Mary was distressed.
"Oh, don't say so, dear. I can't bear

to think that of papa. You make me
verv unhappy."

"Forgive me, dear," said Julia. "I am
too bitter and suspicions. Some day I
will tell you things in my own life that
have soured me. Money-- 1 1 hate the
verv word," she said, clinching her
teefh.

She urged her view no more, but in
her own heart he felt sure that she had
read Mr. Hartley aright. Why, he was
a trader, into the bargain.

As for Mary, when she came to think
over this conversation, her own subtile
instinct told her that stronger pressure
than ever would now be brought on her.
Her timidity, her maiden modesty, and
her desire to do right set her on her de-
fence. She determined to have loving
but impartial advice, and so she over-?am- e

her shyness, and wrote to Mr.
Hope. Even then she was in no hurry
to enter on such a subject by letter, so
she must commence by telling him that
her father had set a great many peoplo,
most of them strangers, to dig for coal.
That cross old thing, Colonel Clifford,
had been heard to sneer at her dear
father, and say unkind and disrespect-
ful things that the love of money led
to loss of money, and that papa might
just as well dig a well and throw his
monev into that. She herself was sorry
he had not waited for Mr. Hope's re-
turn before undertaking so serious a
speculation. Warmed by this prelimi-
nary, she ventured into the delicate sub-
ject, and told him the substance of what
we have told the reader, only in a far
more timid and suggestive way, and im-
plored him to advise her by retur of
post if possible or why not come
home? Papa had said only yesterday,
"I wish Hope was here." She got an
answer by return of post. It disappoint-
ed her on the whole. Mr. Hope realized
the whole situation, though she had
sketched it faintly instead of painting
it boldly. He was all sympathy, and he
saw at once that he could not himself
Imagine a better match for her than
Walter Clifford. Hut then he observed
that Mr. Hartley himself offered no per-
sonal objection, but wished the matter
to be in abeyance until she was older,
and Colonel Clifford's objection to tho
connection should be removed or soft-
ened. That might really be hoped for
should Miss Clifford marry Mr.Fitzroy:
and really in the mean time he (Hope)
could hardly take on him to encourage
her in impatienco and disobedience. Ho
should prefer to talk to Hartley first.
With Mm he should take a less hesitat-ln-g

line, and ui hex haaniness abovo

everytmng. in snort, ne wTote cau
tiously. He inwardly resolved to be on
the spot very soon whether Hartley
wanted him or not; but he did not tell
Mary this.

Mary was disappointed. "How kind
and wise he is!" she said to Julia "too
wise."

Next Wednesday morning Mary Hart-
ley rode to Mrs. (iilbert, and was re-
ceived bv her with courtesy, but with a
warm embrace by Mrs. Easton. After
a while the latter invited her into the
parlor, saying there is somebody there;
but no one knows. This, however,
though hardly unexjected, set Mary's
heait beating, and when the parlor door
was opened. Miss Easton stepped back,
and Mary was alone with Walter Clif-
ford.

Then might those w ho oppose an hon-
est and tender affection have learned a
lesson, it was no longer affect ion only.
It was passion. Walter was pale, agi-
tated, eager; he kissed her hands im- -
petuously, and drew her to his bosom.
She sobbed there; he toured inarticu-
late words over her, and still held her,
panting, to his beating heart. Even
when the first gush of love subsided a
little he could not be so reasonable as
he used to be. He was wild against his
own father, hers, and every obstacle,
and implored her to marry film at onco
by special license, and leave tho old peo-
ple to untie the knot if they could.

Then Marv was astonished and hurt.
"A clandestine marriage, Mr. Clifford!"
said she "I thought you had more re-
spect for me than to mention such a
thing."

Then he had to beg her pardon, and
sav the separation had driven Mm mad.

Then she forgave him.
Then he took advantage of her clem-

ency, and proceeded calmly to show her
thai it was their only chance.

Then Mary forgot how severely she
had checked him, and merely said that
was the last thing she would consentto,
ami bound him on his honor never to
mention to Julia Clifford that he had
proposed such athlng. Walterpromised
that readily enough, but stuck to his
point; and as Mary's pride was wound-
ed, and she was a girl of great spirit
though love-sic- k, she fröre to him, and
soon after said she was very bony, but
she must not stav too long, or papa
would be angry. She then U'gged him
not to come out of the parlor, or tho
servant would se him.

"That is a trille," said Walter. "I am
going to obey in greater things than
that. Ah! Mary, Mary, you don't love
me as 1 love you."

"No, Walter," said Marv, "I do not
love you its jou love me, lor I respect
you.1 Then her lip trembled, and her
eyes filled with tears.

Walter fell on his knees, and kissed
her skirt several times; then ended with
her hand. "Oh, don't harbor such a
thought as that!" said he.

She sobbed, but made no reply.
They parted good friends, buf chilled.
That made t.iem both unhappy to

think of.
It was only two, or at the most three,

days after this that, as Mary was walk-
ing in the garden, a nosegay fell at her
feet. She picked it up, and' immediate-
ly found a note half secreted in it. The
next moment it was entirely secreted
in her bosom. She, sauntered indoors,
and scudded up-stai- rs to her room to
read it.

Tho writer told her in a few agitated
words that their fathers had met, and
no must speak to her directly. Would
sue meet him for a moment at the. gar-
den gate at nine o'clock that evening.

"No, no, no!" cried Mary, a if he was
there. She was frightened. Suppose
they should be caught. The shame
the disgrace. Hut oh. the temptation!
Well, then, how wrong of him to tempt
her! She must not go. There was no
time to write and refuse; but she must
not go. She would not go. And in this
resolution she persisted. Nine o'clock
struck, and she never moved. Then sho
began to picture Walter's face of disap-
pointment and his unhappiness. At
ten minutes past nine she tied a hand-
kerchief round her head and Went.

There he was at the gate, pae and
agitated. He did not give her time to
scold him.

"Pray forgive me." he said; "but I
saw no other way. It is all over. Mary,
unless you love me as I love you."

"Don't begin bv doubting me," she
said. "Tell' me. dear."

"It is soon told. Our fathers have
met at that wretched pit, and the (ore-ma- n

has told me what passed between
them. My father complained that min-
ing for coal was not husbandry, and it
was very unfair to do it, and to smoke
him out of house and home. (Unfortu-
nately the wind was west, and blew the
smoke of the steam-engin- e over his
lawn.) Your father said he took the
farm unde-- i that express stipulation.
Colonel Clifford said, 'Xo; the condition
was smuggled in.' 4Then smuggle it
out,' said Mr. Hartley."

"Ohl"
"If it had only ended there, Mary.

But they were both in a passion, and
must empty their hearts. Colonel Clif-
ford said he had every respect for you,
but had other views for his son. Mr.
Hartley said he was thankful to hear it,
for he looked higher for his daughter.
'Higher in tpde, I suppose, said my
father; 'the Lord Mayor's nephew.'
4 Well,' said Mr. Bartley,'4I would rather
marry her to money than to mortgages.'
And the end of it was they parted ene-
mies for life."

"No, no; not for life!"
Tor life, Mary. It is an old grudge

revived. Indeed, the first quarrel was
only skinned over. Don't deceive your-
self. We have nothing to do but dis-
obey them or part."

"And you can say that, Walter? Oh,
have a little patience!"

"So I would," said Walter, "if there
was any hope. Hut there isnone. There
is nothing to wait for but the death of
our parents, and by that time I shall be
an elderly man, and you will have lost
your bloom and wasted your youth for
what? Xo; I feel sometimes this will
drive me mad, or make me a villain. I
am beginning to hate my own father,
and everybody else that thwarts my
love. How can they earn my hate more
surely? No, Mary; I see the future as
plainly as I see your dear face, so pale
and shocked. I can't help it. If you
will marry me, and so make sure, I will
keep it secret as long as you like; I shall
have got you, whatever they may say or
do; but if you won't, I'll leave the coun-
try at once, and get peace if I can't get
love."

"Leave the country?" said Mary, faint-
ly. "What good would that do?"

"I don't Know. Perhaps bring mr
father to his senses for one thing; and

who knows? perhaps you will listen
to reason when you see I cant wait for
the consent of two egotiit for that is

wnat tney Dom aro mat nave no reai
"Ah," said Mary, with a deep sigh, "I

see even men have their faults, and I
admired them so. They are impatient,
selfish.

"Yes, if it is selfish to defend one's
self against brutal selfishness, I am sel-
fish; and that is better than tobe a slave
to egotists, and lie down to be trodden
on as you would do. Come, Mary, for
pity's sake, decide which you love best

your father; who does not care much
for you, or me, who adore you, and will
give you a life of gratitude as well as
love, if you will only see things as they
are and always will"be, and trust your-
self to me as my dear, dear, blessed,
adored wife!"

"I love you best." said Mary, "and I
hope it is not wicked. Hut I love him
too, though he does say 'wait.' And I
respect myself, and I dare not defy my
rarent, and I will not marry secretly;

degrading. And, oh, Walter,
think how young I am and inexperienc-
ed, and you that are so much older, and
1 hoped would be my guide and make
me better; is it you who tempt me to
clandestine meetings that 1 blush for,
and a clandestine marriage for which I
should despise mvselfV"

Walter turned suddenly calm, for
these words pricked his conscience.

"You are right," said he. "I am a
blackguard, and you ans nn angel of
purity and goodness. Forgive me, I
will never tempt nortorment vou again.
Tor pity's sake forgive me. Vou don't
know what men's passions are. Tor-giv- e

me!"
"With all my heart, dear," said Mary,

crying gently.
lie put Ik)(i arms suddenly round her

neck and kissed her wet eyes with a
sigh of despair. Then he seemed to tear
himself away by a great effort, and sho
leaned limn and powerless on the gate,
and heard Ids footsteps die away Into
the night. They struck chill upon her
foreboding heart, for she felt that they
wero parted.

To U Continued,

TOM rOORHOU-SE.- "

IlMn.lt l'rvf Pres.
The oM clock duwnttuir on to strike

miiitight ms ho ktirtM up Tho wiai wm
making tlieoM Inrmtiou ruck anil tremhle,
and tlio powJer-lik'- ) snow vtu driving In
through ovfiy crovice. Tiio vifo lopt un-

disturbed, hut tho old fanner watt norvou
and wnkoful.

"KdT.uor John, are you awako?"
It was a voico which ho hud never heard

U'foru. It Mtundd l elom at hl he hide, and
yet, uh ho looked about tho room, fairly
lighted ty the cold winter huh n khiniu iu
throirgh the window, he taw nothing but
familiar ol'joc-tn- .

"I am your accuser!" continued the voice
"I am u witness against you!"
"What have 'I donef gasped Karmor

John.
lAst fall you took a Ltd from the poor-hou- se

had one bound to you according to
law."

"Sirtin wxrtin, and It was a poor specula-
tion fur me. The boy hain't aimed his
halt."

"You broke him down in tho harvest field,
and when you knew that he whs ill you re-

fund him medicine! The ly hant teen a
veil day tor three month."

"Yes, but boys are great fdiirks. How'd I
know whether he was sick or playing off
on me?''

"Y.m are lying to your conscience,
Farmer Johns! How has tiiat boy fared
for provUion un I clothes f

"II tiu't he got fiorn j of my ol 1 clothes in
thin very minitt" protested the farmer.
They is lull o' holes and patches, in course,
but am I'goin to takj a boy outr th-- i pobr-hou- o

and dres3 him ia broad cloth! S'poseri
ho does s'.nvera little shiverin' don't hurt
anybody! gits "nuu to eat, I reckon
leastwise all he aims. I ain't oin' to f?ed
nob nly on swiet cake. "

"Think of hb sleeping in that cold and
dismal garret such a niht as this!" whis-
pered the accuser.

"All his own fault T replied thefa mer,
MI gin him a chamler by himelf, but he
kept couching and groanin' till I couldn't
slo-p- . Tut it all on to git sympathy, but ha
made a mistake. Mo'n the old woman
worked for what we've got, and others must
do the same."

"A ftraw bed a ragged quilt, end the
night cold enough to chill an ox!"1 accused
the voice.

"Oa! !' You can't make ma believe
the boys of to-da- y are so much more ten-der'- n

the boys of my time. It hain't healthy
fur hoys to sleep too warm. II'll warin up
at the wood --pile as soon as daj light comes. n

Tanner Johns, no true Chritian can talk
as you do. You have neither mercy nor
charity P

Poou! Got lots of it 1 And if I wasn't a
christian man howi 1 git to be a deacon in
the church? That boy is a heap better off
'n most of 'ein."

"His body is black and blue from the
poundings you have inflicted. "

"Well, he shouldn't oversleep, then."
"You Lave a heart of stone. Farmer

Johns. If that boys dies you will be ac-

cused at the judgment seat of his murder 1"

"Nonsense! Nobody feels any more pity
for poor folks than 1 do, and If "Tom Poor-house- 1

dies it will be of eating too much."

"This is the oldest patient we have in the
asylum," said the guide, as we halted at the
lower end of the ward..

It was a grated door. I looked through
and saw an old man cowering in a corner.
After a moment he rose up and approached
the door and whispered:

"And at daylight I called and called him,
but he didn't get up. I went up with the
horsewhip to teach him better'n to oversleep
on me that way, but Tom Poorhouse was
dead on his straw bed, and tie snow had
blowed in till it almost kivered him up."

Shipping American Milk.
(Nebraska Farmer.

American milk and cream have been suc- -
ceasfully shipped from New York to London
by steamer, arriving in a perfectly fresh
and palatable condition.

Be formed.
Charles Dudley Warner says that 80 per

cent, of the inmates of the Elmira reforma-
tory are sent out reformed and become good
citizens.

Ediaburg is the healthiest largo city in
Great Britain.

now It Looks.
The Judre.

If Jones waiting on that Uiaa Whjgr
"Well, he has been going with her for mV
eral years, and it . rather looks to me as ii
she was waiting gq Jones.

Johann Hoffs
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Halt Extract
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wt lmiuuon Ahl) la bUf httlptt IN QUAUTI.

THE GREAT TONIC
rHlLAt-EIJinA- , AUfUAtJ, 1R8J.

Mr. F.iihei:
Peak Mr: Naring had orcaaion to give the pre-

parations of Malt now In the ruark t an eiU-ntsit- e an.Prolonged trial. 1 hare at hut ;dofinHHf N ttled oaJohann HotTa (Jnulne 1 in port!, M. Elnnr, aolaent, a Mng the lt and mt reliable and metierthe indication! in the lawm majority of cum. It hiulwJi given me entire atlfaction.
ItoejMYtfuUr roura,

ALUfcli L. A. TOBOLDT, K. D.

1cab ftiRa : I am u-i- nir jour "UotTi Malt Extract"in my practice and am tTeed with rwsulu. 1 hackfor clrculart,i.ftc.
very rep-tfulT- .

J. A. LA P. II A BEE, M. D.
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I!KfR : l'ltaw ""id one dozen of Johann IIo
llllXtrti V? li boepital. I ainrery uc
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i uuaattiJA,
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Wil9on io-eU- StU and only kinjß
purpon. With k nd rrds, I ra xount rul j,TUKNKULL, M. D.,

'fPiri lTofew.r Jfl. rson Medical Coocs.
Philadelphia.

MiuVMLElS!,ER: 1 haTe h Johtnn VoCiMalt Extract a nt me with Terr gao--i ef?ct
wiLMA.Nf I'EI'PER, M. D.,

Dean ef tte UGlyersity of rennsTlTSDja.

Weak and Debilitated
"A"RI,sor1 Hospital, Vienna, A osula.J.an? oflM11 txtract haa been liry naVd

in the sbove hospital and we cheerfully indo'se luuse to the medical profession for general debUitr acJconraleecence, for which it haa proved to be a uortestimable remedy.
(Signed) D, LOEFPChief Physician of II. M. the Emperor's Garr ifoex

Da. PORIA8, House Phyaldan.

FOR NURSING MOTHERS
Johann HofTa Genuine Malt Extract has .been

chemically InTcttigated in the laboratory of Proi. tobKJetrinsky, and ba been found to contain on!y artfej
which are ot great benefit In case of imperfect diges-
tions and bad nutrition, also aüectiona of the chest,
for convalescence and general debiiit.

Tuor. Dk GBANICfiSTETTER,
CniTersitj of Vienna, AuetriA,

üoafi Children
I have bronchi aalt &?alnstMessrs. TAKllAJiT A CO.. Torbottling mid selliug anotherpreparation npon the reputa-

tion or mj Genuine Malt Extractfor which I have reeelTed 08Medals from Exhibitions, Me-
dical Societies, etc., etc.
BEWARE of IMITATIONS!
-- FS" 6?B?-jdlL-

ct rast s "J0HA5I
HUi 7 aal "J0-- II EISUER." oa tha a
STtrr bottle.

JOHANN HOFF.
Berlin, GanaaiT.

Beware of Imitations!
None Genuine unless hiTinz tie en-tt- rs x IU

Neck of Erery Bottle of

2f5ilp
Sole Ajrent for United States ind Oindx

EISNER.&HEHDELSOli
Sole Agenta for United States,

318 & 320 RACE STREET,
PHILADELPHIA, PA. U.S.A.


